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From the Editor’s Desk 


Dear Friends, 


I’m just returned from a short walk around the neighborhood. A 
warm front is pouring wet, fresh air over the West Hills, and the 
full moon is skipping between fluffy bergs of cloud over pools of 
stars and midnight sky. The neighborhood screech owl taunted me 
for a while, hiding and hooting in a tangle of branches just above 
the sidewalk. 7 


It’s easier for me to describe to you this lovely scene than it is to try 
and sum up my time serving you all as the editor of Western Friend. 
That’s simply an impossible task! But what I can offer is my gratitude. 


I am grateful for the opportunity to spend so much time seeking out 
your stories, and to have received them. In writing, in storytelling 
workshops, in conversations in the meal line at Annual Session, at 
the rise of meeting, over a cup of tea. I have been transformed by the 
listening. What I have learned about the nature of people and of the 
Divine could fill volumes- and it does, but those volumes are written 
on my heart. Transformation is spiritual work, the sign of the touch 
of something greater than us. I hope you as readers and tellers have 
felt some spark of transformation along the way, just as I have. 


There is something powerful, too, in the immersion in the spiritual 
lives of communities spread over such distances. I am so aware 

of the greater sweep of time and of the Spirit through all of our 
tiny lives. If we Friends only try a little, it is so very easy for us to 
be powerfully connected with one another, offering good ideas, 
encouragement, and experience. It is these connections that 

make the Religious Society of Friends a well of goodness and 
breathtaking strength. We can never have too many of them. 


Oh, the laughter, and the dear friends who have found me along the 
way! I have always felt that the West is my home, but it’s even more 
true now, as I think of the wonderful Friends I hope to meet again, 
scattered from Seattle to Silver City. So many of you have kept me 
sane, nurtured and guided me. Thank you for your care. 


Though it’s clear to me that it is time for me to hand this work over 
to another- and how wonderful that it is someone as dedicated 

and gifted as Mary! (see Pg. 4)- I don’t know yet what it is Iam 
making space in my life for. A little Sabbath time, I think, to rest 
and reconnect to my core. Western Friend has taught me what it 
feels like to do sacred, deeply meaningful work. That calling is what 
I am listening for. It’s all we as Friends are ever asked to do, really. 
Listen for that still, small voice. Ask for help with discernment 
around the reply. Go! 


Thank you, Friends, for all the gifts you have given to me. 
Blessings to you! 


oa Kathy Hyzy, Editor 


503-956-4709 
kathy @westernfriend.org 
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“Leaf Spirit Dancing” 


Digital art by Chris Willard, Tacoma 
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“As I worked on the image I reflected 
on the passing of many Friends these 
last few years. This is part of a poem 
that accompanies the image: 


Dancing in spring attached to winter 
blasted twigs 

Swaying softly in gentle rains, waving 
wildly with spring gales 

I danced in the morning when the 
world was begun 


And I danced in the moon & the stars 
& the sun... 


Seeking for the light in which to 
unfurl, bringing life to the World.’ 
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| Peis a thorough search involving a number of talented 
and qualified candidates, the Board of Directors of Western 
Friend is delighted to announce their selection of Mary Klein 
as the new editor/executive director. She is a member of Palo 
Alto Friends Meeting in California, and she currently serves on 
the board of Ben Lomond Quaker Center and on PYM’s Youth 
Program Coordinator Committee. 


Mary also brings extensive professional experience to Western 
Friend; she has worked as a community organizer, executive 
director of an interfaith organization, and in graphic and video 
production- just to name a few things! Best of all, she is warm 
and personable, and brings a real passion for Friends to this 
work. She will begin her term of service on January 1, 2013. 


Tell us a bit about yourself and your family. 


I’ve been a member of PAFM since 1999 and am currently clerk 
of our Peace and Social Action Committee. My son Robert is a 
Junior at Tulane in New Orleans; my daughter Rose is a high 
school senior in Palo Alto where we live; and my husband Dave 
studies the atmospheres of other planets in our solar system. 


What drew you to service as the editor/executive 
director for Western Friend? 


I’ve been trying all my life to find a better way to speak Truth 
loudly and clearly while accepting myself as a quiet person. It’s 
not easy — not easy knowing which part of the Truth is mine 

to speak and not knowing when the time is right to speak up. I 
see this position with Western Friend as an opportunity and a 
challenge for me to really focus on those questions in community 
with others. If we do have good news to bring to our broken 
world, I want to be part of the conversation that reveals it. 
Western Friend has a history of drawing minds and hearts across 
the West together in common seeking. I’m excited to have the 
privilege of helping to carry that tradition into the future. 


How do you see your future work as the editor relating 
to your spiritual life? 

Beyond seeing Western Friend as a sort of sacred space where I 
can enter into corporate discernment with other Friends about 
our common calling in the world today, I also look forward to 
many opportunities to learn about our Quaker faith. The more 
I learn, the less I know, and my ignorance is huge. I want to 
learn from Friends about the Bible, about Friendly atheism, 


MEET THE PRESS 


an interview with Western Fricnd’s NEW editor 


“If we do have good news to bring to 
our broken world, I want to be part of 
the conversation that reveals it.” 


about the work of our organizations. I 
want to learn about Quaker history, and 
Quaker mysticism, and Quakers in the 
arts and sciences and businesses. I want 
to learn how Friends raise their children 
and sustain their personal relationships 
and bury their dead. You can see how 
ignorant I feel, and how grateful I am to 
accept this position! 


What do you find most exciting 
about the prospect of working with 
and for Friends in the West? 


I’m really looking forward to expanding 
my network of relationships with Friends 
throughout the West and to seeking 
understanding of an ever wider range of 
points-of-view among Friends. I’m also 
excited to work with Friends to figure 
out which medium seems best suited 

to conveying each particular message. 
Friends express their perceptions of 
Truth in countless ways — through well- 
reasoned arguments, stories, poetry, 
music, visual arts, dance — and now 

that we have the internet, we have the 
opportunity to share expressions in more 
media than just print. It’s definitely an 
exciting prospect to develop this more. 


Introduce yourself to Mary at mary@ 
westernfriend.org! 


December 2012 


Western Friend 5 


Let It Shine! 


WHERE TWO OR THREE ARE GATH ERED. 
LIFE IN SMALL WORSHIP GROUPS 2 


arly in June of this year, two small Worship 

Groups in Oregon joined forces to worship, to 
potluck and to visit one another at a halfway point 
between the two. Umpqua Valley Worship Group 
met Florence Worship Group at the home of Herb 
and Betsie Kinney in Coos Bay, Oregon, and was 
joined by liaisons from Eugene Friends Meeting, 
under whose care both worship groups reside. There 
were 21 Friends in all. The day was glorious: for the 
weather, the deep worship shared and in the support 
and friendship they were able to offer one another. 


Florence Worship Group started in January 1991 in 
the home of Jeanne and Charlie Kimball. “During the 
Gulf War, a lot of people came out of the woodwork,” 
Jeanne recalls. “We put an article in the newspaper 
and ended up with a dozen people coming to 
worship.” 


From that initial group, four to six now come ona 
typical Sunday. For a long time, they met only twice 
a month; other Sundays, the Kimballs made the 

1 2 hour trek into the home meeting in Eugene. 
When illness left some of the Coos Bay folks unable 
to make the 1 1/4 hour drive to Florence, the group 
began meeting there once a month. Fifth Sundays 
of any given month are spent at the home of Mary 
Lou Goertzen in nearby 
Deadwood, where worship 

is followed by singing and 
potluck. The worship group 
is also listed in the Traveling 
Friends Directory, so visitors 
from all over the world join 
them from time to time. 


The Umpqua Valley 
Worship Group hearkens 
back to the summer of 1976 
when Frieda Way Munger, 
Rebecca Holmes and Jane 
Farmer started meeting 
together. ELee Hadley 
joined them for the second 
meeting and has attended 


ND ELEE HADLEY 


ever since, except for six years when she was in 
California serving as the Head of John Woolman 
School. They meet regularly in their homes on 
Sundays, with typically 6-16 attending. The first 
hour is spent checking in and discussing a query or 
passage; the second hour is for worship, followed by 
snacks or a meal. 


“Getting together with Florence Worship Group was 
fabulous,” says ELee. “Our group likes to do things 
together. For instance, we once spent a weekend in 
Bend and worshipped with Central Oregon Friends.” 
So they readily agreed to the plan to bring the two 
Worship Groups together. 


ELee also assures Friends that “anybody can do 
anything from a small Worship Group or from an 
isolated location.” She has served North Pacific 
Yearly Meeting as both Steering Committee Clerk 
and Coordinating Committee Clerk and is currently 
the Clerk of Outreach and Visitation Committee. 
She also had a hand in writing North Pacific 

Yearly Meeting’s Survival Sourcebook: Care and 
Maintenance of Small Worship Groups. 


If attendance is any criteria of judgment, the joint 
meeting of these two Worship Groups bodes well for 


Continued Page 15 
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Whatiwa 
“Western Friend? 


by Margery Post Abbott 


As stewards of a magazine bearing the title Western Friend, 
the board and editor of WF frequently ask themselves what -if 


anything- defines a “Western” Friend? At the invitation of a new 
member of the board, Quaker historian and theologian Margery 
Post Abbott turned her attention to this question. 


hat we now think of as liberal, unprogrammed 

Friends in the western United States are 
largely a phenomenon of the post-World War II era. 
Before that time, almost all Quakers in the West 
were part of the Evangelical tradition which took on 
pastoral leadership and established programmed 
worship in the late 19th century. In the course of the 
20th century, liberal Quakers expanded from a small 
cluster of Beanite Meetings in California to hundreds 


And many established Meetings aren’t sure how to 
engage new people, or how to make space for them 
as integral parts of the community. 


Older Meetings often come with older, historic, 
and often beautiful buildings which can bring with 
them huge costs and occasional accusations of 
worshipping the building. The costs are magnified 
when the membership is shrinking or aging. 


of worshipping communities in three yearly 3 cause of the newness of most Friends in the West there 


meetings. 
‘THE EXCITEMENT OF NEWNESS 


My interest here is not so much in the 
particulars of this history, but in the 
recognition of how this history might have 
influenced how we see ourselves. Most of 
our Meetings are new and some worship groups 
come and go as there is energy. Even in our large, 
stable Meetings, there is an awareness of newness 
that is not possible in East Coast Meetings. My 
Meeting, Multnomah, just celebrated the life and 
mourned the death of the last of our founding 
members. Think about what that might sound like 
in another part of the country where many Meetings 
date back 200 or even 300 years. 


The implications of this newness are significant. We 
have a majority of members and attenders who are 
new to Quakerism, and excited by it. We have spent 
decades considering how to welcome new people 
into the community and how to convey who Friends 
are. A major issue for much of the last 30-40 years 
among Quakers in the West has been how to deal 
with growth. In Philadelphia, where I grew up, the 
focus has been on shrinking and aging Meetings. 


is an excitement and a sense of joint struggle to understand 
who we are and to name our faith in a way that speaks to our 
condition. We are not handed down a set of expectations 
directly weighted by centuries of practice, but have been 
engaging with what is alive today and what is not. 


Long-established Yearly Meetings have a lot of 
people with a strong sense of how to do things- and 
may be startled to find others do them differently! 


Sometimes when Friends have moved to Portland 
from Philadelphia, they have gone to the clerk and 
asked permission when they wanted to attend our 
business meeting—which bemused our clerks, who 
were used to encouraging everyone to attend. 


My second example comes from when I was at a 
meeting on the East Coast and two people came up 
to me, quite angry that a member of their Meeting 
had been required to go through a clearness process 
as part of transfer of their membership. Wasn’t being 
a member of Baltimore Yearly Meeting good enough 
for Friends to automatically be transferred? North 
Pacific Yearly Meeting has said no, it is not enough 
to blindly transfer, we would like to know you better 
and would like you to know us, because Friends 
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come in many flavors and with many perceptions of 
who we are and what we are about. 


In fact, because of the newness of most Friends in 
the West there is an excitement and a sense of joint 
struggle to understand who we are and to name 

our faith in a way that speaks to our condition. We 
are not handed down a set of expectations directly 
weighted by centuries of practice, but have been 
engaging with what is alive today and what is not. 
Two of our Yearly Meetings were formed since 1970, 
so many of us have lived through and even been part 
of the creation of the first Faith and Practice of our 
Yearly Meeting. 


(GEOGRAPHY & SHARED HISTORY 


The readership of the magazine Western Friend 

is primarily in the three yearly meetings running 
from the front range of the Rocky Mountains to the 
Pacific Coast — a huge geographic expanse. Once, 

all part of one yearly meeting, we are now three 
such bodies, but the expansive distances of the West 
strongly influence us. Our meetings are more often 
small (ranging to tiny) and widespread. There are 
only a few places where people have an easy choice 
of Meetings they attend. This is in sharp contrast 

to places like Philadelphia where there are not 

only many meetings within and around the city, 
there is a choice of Quaker schools. Having mainly 
grown up in that city, I recall my parents trying out 
three different Meetings within an easy drive from 
our house when they moved to Philadelphia from 
Baltimore. Two of these meetings were a block apart 
and each sponsored a school. 


What a contrast that is in the sense of community! 
Where there are lots of choices, it is easier to find 
a good fit — a community of people who share 

our particular interests and concerns or our 
understanding of what worship is about and where 
we feel at home. Where there is only one Meeting 
in a hundred mile radius (or more), either you find 


Where there is only one Meeting in a hundred mile radius 
(or more), either you find a way to engage with those who 
are present, or you don’t attend Meeting and find some 


other way to nourish your soul. 


a way to engage with those who are present, or you 
don’t attend Meeting and find some other way to 
nourish your soul. When there is no choice you can’t 
simply find another group of Quakers, you either 
engage with the differences you encounter or walk 
away from having a Friends’ community at all. 


At the same time, having many Meetings, and 
schools or other institutions, opens up awareness of 
the expanse of the Quaker world. It opens up more 
ready opportunities for cooperation and for joint 
efforts, for prison work, for addressing racial or 
gender-related prejudice, for education and learning. 


Scattered across literally thousands of miles, and 
often meeting for worship in groups of thirty, or ten 
or five, it is hard to find that accompaniment and the 
energizing effect of being part of a larger whole. It 

is harder to find the resources and people to engage 
with on the questions about what do Friends bring 
to this situation that is distinctive? What is it that 
expands the whole context of particular problems 
we, or society at large, face and open up entirely new 
ways of addressing these ills? 


Our particular geography has led at least some of our 
Yearly Meetings to set up ways of connecting people 
who can’t often meet face-to-face. These include 
Western Friend. They also include the Visitation 

and Outreach Committee of North Pacific Yearly 
Meeting, which was originally created to reach out 

to the isolated Friends and small meetings scattered 
across east of the Cascade Mountains. 


OPENNESS AND CONVERGENCE 


The term “Convergent Friends” was coined by a 
Western Friend, Robin Mohr of San Francisco. 
Convergent Friends tend to be young and active on 
the internet as bloggers. They have little patience 
with old separations, be they Orthodox v. Hicksite 
Quakers or Christians v non-Christians. They are 
open to both. Thus the “con” or “with/coming 
together.” They also have commonalities with the 
Emergent Church movement which is again often 
young people seeking freedom from old fights which 
mean nothing to them. The West Coast is a natural 
place for Convergent Friends to emerge. 


We liberal Friends on the West Coast like to trace 
our heritage back to Joel and Hannah Bean, Iowa 
Friends who moved to California in the late 
19th century in reaction to the doctrinal tests 
being imposed on Iowa Meetings. The Beans 
founded Meetings which were determined 
not to repeat the divisiveness of their former 
home. Also, because our Meetings are so 
new we do not carry the memory of the 19th century 
separations that tore apart almost every North 
American Yearly Meeting. Until 2010, none of the 
three western unprogrammed Yearly Meetings 
affiliated with any of the organizations arising 

from these separations. Both these factors have 
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PsaLm 15 


Hallelujah for the lights of the city at dawn 
from the top of 17th street, down to the bay 
and over distant hills to Mt. Diablo. 


Hallelujah for the black horizon 

turning bluish gray 

and the twinkle of bridge lights 

and the hum of people stirring and the buses 


groaning up hills as if carrying sunlight. 


Hallelujah for yogic breathing and coffee smells 
and peace in the form of old, dog-walking men 


and clapped out cars full of newspapers and small 
trucks transporting bagels 


and bread beginning to be toasted and eaten 
and alarms ringing and more cars starting 
and people waking, 


some alone, some with grief, some with a friend, 


and all with luggage 


Gateway Croissants too heavy to carry 


by Phyllis Malandra, Strawberry Creek Meeting one more step. 


This painting depicts San Francisco Friends Meeting’s 

weekly peace vigil, now in its 12th year. They meet every Marian Chatfield-Talyor 
Thursday from noon to 1:00 at the corner of Larkin Multnomah Friends Meeting 
Street and Golden Gate Avenue. All are welcome! 


Embracing Carrots, watercolor 


by Katya Thronweber, Mountain View Friends Meeting 
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contributed to the determinedly inclusive nature of 
our communities — an inclusiveness with one blind 
spot. We have sometimes been reluctant to welcome 
overt Christians into our fellowship. 


Pacific Yearly Meeting has actively sought to keep 
open communications with Evangelical Friends 

in the region and set up a committee specifically 

for maintaining links with all Friends. Individual 
Friends in Intermountain Yearly Meeting have 
reached out to their counterparts in Rocky Mountain 
Yearly Meeting, and relationships are gradually 
warming. In 1992, all Yearly Meetings in the West, 
both Liberal and Evangelical, hosted the Western 
Gathering of Friends, again with the purpose of 
recognizing our common history and the connections 
which exist despite our substantive disagreements. 


Friends World Committee for Consultation has 
many enthusiastic supporters in the region, has 

had well-attended regional gatherings, and has 
garnered significant numbers of its national and 
international leadership from the West. In the Pacific 
Northwest, women have taken the initiative to hold 
biannual theological conferences, based on equal 
representation from the Evangelical and Liberal 
Yearly Meetings in the region, and in the process 
have built substantive relationships. This welcoming 
atmosphere has contributed to Camas Friends 
Church in Washington recently initiating monthly 
“convergent worship”— semi-programmed worship 
open to all Friends in the Portland region. 


Reaching out in a different direction, Intermountain 
Yearly Meeting has found their sense of inclusiveness 
to be bolstered by affiliation with Friends General 
Conference. They will host the annual FGC Gathering 
in Greely, Colorado in 2013, welcoming the wide 
range of Friends which fall under this umbrella. 


Fostering a sense of broader community is difficult 
for Friends in the West, and the challenges of 
geographic isolation are significant- but our 
excitement about Quakerism and the freshness 

of our engagement with its queries equally define 

a “Western” Friend. As we address questions 
surrounding inclusivity- how do we welcome and 
incorporate people with widely differing beliefs 
without losing the core of who we are? -and explore 
ways to ease tensions between Evangelical and 
Liberal Meetings, our sense of self as Western 
Friends will continue to evolve. 


Margery Post Abbott is a member of Multnomah 
Friends Meeting in Portland, Oregon. She is the 
author and editor of many books, including To Be 
Broken and Tender: A Quaker Theology for Today. 


2012 READER SURVEY RESULTS 


This summer, Western Friend sent a reader 
survey to every subscriber- and wow, did you all 
ever respond! We received over 150 replies via 
mail and online. Thank you to all of you who took 
the time to tell us what you want and need from 
Western Friend- it’s great information to help 
guide us through the transition to a new editor. 


Here’s some of what we learned: 


You still want a magazine! When we 

asked about laying it down, responses were 
overwhelmingly in opposition. Don’t worry: 

we have no plans to lay it down. However, all 
ministries come to an end at some point, and we 
wanted to make sure WF was still serving you. 


You want to keep a print version of the 
magazine. Again, don’t worry- Western Friend 
remains committed to publishing an in-print 
magazine. We have reduced the number of issues 
to 6 per year in order to give the editor a little 
more breathing room, thus improving the depth 
and quality of WF. Issues will be bigger, so you 
will still receive as many great stories as before! 


You understand the need for an expanded 
online presence. Every print publication out 
there is struggling to figure out how to build bridges 
between paper and digital forms- and how to stay 
afloat financially while doing so. When we asked, 
“Which of these options for the future of Western 
Friend would you want to see receive greater 
financial support?”, an expanded online presence 
was second only to adding more staff time. 


You know that this is a big job for one 
person- and are willing to help make it 
more manageable. You overwhelmingly 
expressed support for hiring more people to 
spread out the workload of Western Friend, and 
many even expressed willingness to donate in 
order to help make that possible. Thank you! 


You are willing to support a modest 
increase in subscription rates. More than 
half of all respondents said they were comfortable 
with this. In order to accommodate Friends 

who may struggle with the slightly higher costs 

in 2013, we are now offering a “Simple Living” 
subscription rate of $25 - as well as a “True Cost” 
subscription of $60 that includes a $25 tax- 
deductible donation to Western Friend. 
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Fruits of 


Praches 


Ye ae 


eeting for Worship asks for the setting down of 

worldly cares. It invites the Divine, the Light, 
to abide, to reveal itself within you. Sometimes this 
exchange is passive, sometimes it is active. What 
follows here is active. It reflects a deliberate effort 
on my part to realize my spiritual quest through the 
arts, through expression, as a result of Meeting for 
Worship and related community spiritual practice. 


Episgate | 
The. rr Craver Ae 


In Meeting for Worship with Durango Friends 

one bright autumn morning in late 2007, I found 
myself toying with the language of the Gospel’s 
Lord’s Prayer. I felt a need to translate its vintage 
language into words that spoke to my contemporary 
condition. It occupied my attention throughout the 
hour, and this leading was strong enough that I was 
able to write down what I had discovered later that 
afternoon: 


The lord's Prayer Revisited 


Spirit Light, God in Heaven, 

Sweet is the reverence in your name. 

Let your light so shine upon humankind 

As the sun and stars upon this earth do shine. 
Nourish our bodies, hearts, and minds. 

Lay forgiveness softly upon us 

So that we may forgive others in gentle return. 
Keep us close in your light 

Even though shadow and darkness abound. 
For your light is Love 

And Love is all. 

Spirit Light, God in Heaven, 


Amen. 


by Tim Telep 


Episode || 

Spiritual Formation ee Craver 

In the spring of 2008 Durango Frietids were 
gathered in a culminating event capping a year-long 
quest by spiritual formation groups seeking deeper 
spiritual connection via community. Much of the 
focus of my particular spiritual formation group 
centered on the nature of prayer, the subtle art of 
petitioning the divine. Accustomed to silence, this, 
at times, was daunting work. Yet at this closing 
event words arrived; words that summed up my 
wishes in prayer. Words that ring true daily. I wrote 
them quickly, in the moment, and shared them 
with those present. Here they are (with humble 
acknowledgement to the imagery provided by early 
Quaker writers): 


Let Me Listen With My Heart and Not My Head 


Slow down some more and 

Be here now, alive to the moment. 

Let me listen with my heart and not my head. 

Let my tongue rest, and my words wait their turn. 


Let me continue to learn from the spiritual journeys 
of others; 


Let their lessons be my lessons too. 
Let me be comfortable seeking Spirit in solitude. 


Let me also be as comfortable seeking Spirit in 
community 


As I am seeking Spirit in solitude. 

Let my gifts arrive in humility, 

To give without expectation of return. 
Let leadings find me as they may. 

Let me slip into a life lived as 

An unceasing prayer, 


As easily as I might slip into warm still waters. 
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Episode III 


Contemplation Leads to Son 
At Meeting for Worship in the spring of 2011 I was 


contemplating the nature of “the measure of Light” 
within each of us. In my silence I kept returning to 
the question “What part of me is you?”. Words and 
melody fell into place quickly and clearly, so much 
so that I was able to write it down and flesh out the 
music when I returned home later that day. Singing 
this tune is an invitation to share the Light. 


What Part of Me Is Youe 


What part of me is you? 

What light comes shining through? 
My head, my hands, my heart, my soul 
What part of me is you? 


Still waters quietly flow 
Close to the root, down low 
I wait for you and listen there 


What part of me is you? 


George and John felt you 

And Lady Margaret too 

Their words and deeds, they speak to me 
What part of me is you? 


Sometimes in the middle of the night 
Sometimes on a sunny Sunday morning 


Sometimes I can feel your light like a new day 
dawning 


And the question’s with me still 
My cup with love to fill 

I plow the field and plant the seed 
What part of me is you? 


Regulars at IMYM’s annual sessions know Tim 
Telep as a guitarist from song circles and as a golf 
cart driver, always reading a book as he awaits 
passengers. He is a member of Durango Friends 
Meeting in Colorado. 


Mass on the Mountain 


Hood up, head down. 
My hands swim in long sleeves to hide 
white winter skin from the mist 


and gathering rain. 


The winter wren arches to cant 
from the lightning-charred snag 
of a broad-leaf maple. Stop. 
Drink from sloshing water bottle. 


Pick up a fallen branch 

of incense cedar, and swing it back 
and forth at my side. Still fragrant, 
the dying branch curls like smoke. 


Round a bend 

to finally ascend the sheltered 
timberline. Straight ahead the summit; 
on the right, cliffs drop heavily to knees. 


It’s Sunday morning, and I hear 

my father’s words from last night. 

It’s a slippery slope. By the time you've left 
the church, you've left God. 


Trudge the last 300 feet 
wrapped in a t-shirt and prevailing headwind. 
Boiling, churning, the clouds 


at the top only break for a moment. 


In one prayerful gust, 

I see the scale on which I live. 
God, I’m not ready to go back. 
I don’t fit in those pews. 


It'd be a lie to say I hear 

something besides a humming spring wind. 
But up this high 

everything I know is very small. 


Zachariah Middleton 
Newberg, Oregon 
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ROAD 


romriting My Way 
back tr Lenya 


by 
David Hallock Sanders 


In the mid-1960s, as a boy of nine and ten, I lived at Kaimosi Quaker Mission in western Kenya. This 
was shortly after independence, and my parents had moved there with four of their seven children to 
train teachers for the country’s new education system. Back then, Kaimosi was a remote mission in the 
equatorial rainforest. Living there as a boy was one of the great adventures, and great gifts, of my life. 


Last December, I returned to Kaimosi Mission for the first time in some 45 years. I was in Kenya for a 
month, staying much of that time at the Friends Theological College in Kaimosi and meeting with Kenyan 
writers in Nairobi and Kaimosi in connection with a novel Iam writing. The novel is titled Busara Road, 
and it tells the story of an American boy at a Quaker mission in Kenya in the sixties who is coming of age 
along with the young Kenyan nation. “Busara” is a Swahili word for vision, insight, and wisdom. In the 
novel, Busara Road is the dirt road that runs through the mission, and in a sense, it is also the path to 
understanding that winds through the main character’s life. Although purely fiction, the novel does draw 
inspiration from my childhood experience. What follows is an excerpt. 


66 King Solomon was a very wise man. This we all 
know. How do we know this? Because the Bible 
tells us so! Right here in ....” 


Pastor Hesborne Kabaka made a small production 
out of opening his Bible and reading from it. 


“...right here in The Book of the Wisdom of 
Solomon.’ There you go — clear as can be!” 


Someone in the congregation chuckled. The pastor 
shut his Bible. 


“So... we know that Solomon is wise. We know there 
are many, many stories of his wisdom. But how did 
he become such a wise man? What was the source of 
his wisdom?” 


The pastor let the question hang in the chapel. It 
was Mark’s first time attending First Day services at 
Kwetu Friends Church. So far, little of this Kenyan 
service had resembled his Quaker Meeting in 
Philadelphia. 


In Philadelphia, the service was an hour of silent 
worship only occasionally punctuated by spoken 
ministry. Anyone in the meeting could speak from 
the silence, as long as he or she felt led by the Spirit. 


Some weeks, no one spoke at all. There was no 
music, no singing, and certainly no one standing at a 
pulpit quoting from the Bible. 


Pastor Kabaka answered his own question. 


“The source of Solomon’s wisdom was the source of 
all wisdom...God!” The pastor shouted the name of 
the Almighty. “When Solomon became the king of 
Israel, God came to him in a dream and said, ‘What 
do you want from me? Would you like great wealth? 
Would you like great fame?’ And Solomon said, ‘No, 
Lord! I only ask you for wisdom. I am facing many 
great challenges and responsibilities. Please give me 
the wisdom and knowledge to rule my people well.’ 


The pastor trilled his “r’s like thunder. 


“Solomon’s respect and humility greatly pleased the 
Lord. How could you not love a man like that! So the 
Lord said, ‘I will give you what you ask for — wisdom, 
knowledge, and common sense. And because I like 
you, I will add the wealth and fame for free!” 


Mark couldn’t remember ever hearing laughter at his 
meeting back home. 


“So now...” the pastor continued. “What is our 
Swahili word for wisdom? For understanding and 
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common sense?” 
Mark heard a cowbell outside. 


“That word is ‘Busara.” Pastor Kabaka nodded as 
though letting the congregation in on a secret. “And 
what is the name of the road that runs directly beside 
this house of worship?” 


A few congregants whispered the word. 


“Correct! Busara Road. You see? Right now, we are 
on the very road to wisdom and understanding. And 
right here...” He lifted the Bible above his head. “... 
we have the road map!” 


The pastor removed a white handkerchief from 
inside his black suit coat. He carefully unfolded it 
and wiped his brow. 


Mark was sitting toward the back of the chapel next 
to his father on a long wooden bench. The chapel 
was filled with a mix of Africans and whites. Some of 
the African women held babies in their arms or small 
children at their sides. He recognized a few faces 
from the Fourth of July party, but saw only two of 
his classmates — Darrel and Mathew. He wondered if 
the other children were all skipping church. 


Mr. Mbote was seated near the front, but his 
daughter, Layla, wasn’t with him. Also near the 
front, but on the opposite side, sat a man dressed in 
a suit. He had a square head and looked familiar, but 
it wasn’t until he turned his head and Mark saw his 
thin mustache that Mark realized it was Mr. Okwiri, 
the man with the missing arm. Mr. Okwiri caught 
Mark’s eye, but Mark turned away. 


Mark’s bench was just like the benches in his 
meeting house back in the States — long, hard, and 
uncomfortable. The whole chapel was similar to his 
meeting house. Simple white walls. A weathered 
wood floor. A small balcony at the back. Rows of 
windows on both sides. Benches in the middle. 


But there were also a lot of differences. Instead of the 
benches facing each other from all four walls, they 
were lined up in one direction. Instead of a facing 
bench up at the front for the clerk and other meeting 
elders, a series of steps led up to a raised platform 
and a low brick wall decorated with flowers. Behind 
the wall stood a tall-backed wooden chair beside 

a pulpit, where Pastor Kabaka carefully folded his 
kerchief in fours and returned it to his pocket. 


“Now!” he continued, his voice filling the chapel. 
“Let us say that you are living someplace in Kenya. 
Not here in Kwetu. Someplace far away. Let us say... 
Nairobi. And let us say that you want to come visit us 
here in Kwetu, but you have never been here before. 


Maybe someone in your family lives here now. You 
want to come visit, but you do not know the way. 

So what do you do? Do you go and find a map of 
Tanzania or Uganda to consult? No! What good 
would that be? Or do you go and ask directions from 
a friend who has never been to Kwetu? Someone who 
does not know the way? Of course not! 


“If you want to find your way, you must consult the 
correct map. You must ask the correct friend to guide 


” 


you. 


The pastor took a deep breath, then his voice 
boomed across the room: 


“It is just the same with your life!” 


He leaned over the pulpit and let his eyes pass slowly 
over the congregation. He looked deeply pleased to 
see everyone’s eyes on him. He nodded as though he 
were about to share some special secret. 


“To find your way, my friends, you must trust in the 
wisdom of your guide.” 


His voice was a whisper, but everyone could hear. 


“To find your way, you must trust in the correctness 
of your map.” 


His voice began to rise. 


“And who is your guide? God is your guide! And 
what is your map? The Holy Bible is your map! 
God’s wisdom is your map! James 1:5 says, ‘If any of 
you lacks wisdom; let him ask of God who gives to 
all men generously.’ God will provide! If we desire 
wisdom we must ask God — humbly and deeply in 
faith — to grant us that wisdom! 


“Let us pray.” 


Mark looked around the chapel. All heads were 
bowed, even his father’s. 


Maybe this was when they did the silent part? Mark 
had been told by his father that Quaker worship 

in Kenya had less silence than his unprogrammed 
meeting in Philadelphia. So far, though, there hadn’t 
been any silence at all. 


He took a slow breath, exhaled, and let his focus 
soften. Back in the States, Mark had a private game 
he liked to play in meeting for worship. He called 

it, “Catch the Spirit.” It was a simple game. During 
the silence of worship, he tried to guess who would 
be the next person to stand and speak. He imagined 
the silence as a pool of still water, and the leading 
of the Spirit as a ripple in the stillness. Sometimes 
it was easy to guess. Somebody’s breathing changed 
or someone’s body shifted. But other times it was 
much more subtle — like an electric current in the air 
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that circled the room until it settled on one person or 
another. 


Today, though, all he was sensing was the sound of 
voices drifting in the open windows and the smell of 
smoke and dung from outside. 


“Amen,” said Pastor Kabaka. 
“Amen,” the congregation echoed. 
That was it? That was the entire silent worship? 


“And now,” the pastor gestured to someone in the 
front row. “Imani, if you please?” 


An elegant woman in a long, blue dress rose from the 
bench. A soft chime rang from the rows of bracelets 
that shined brightly against the black of her skin. She 
stood by the pastor’s side. 


“My dear wife,” said Pastor Kabaka, “may not have 
the wisdom of Solomon...” 


The woman fluttered her hands, and her bracelets 
chimed like bells. 


“...but the good Lord granted her a beautiful voice. 
Imani will now sing, “The Wise Man Built His House 
upon the Rock.” When she has concluded, we invite 
any children still among us to join Teacher Salama 
and the others in Sunday school.” 


ait, Ua, Urar, & 
Mark stepped tentatively through the open doorway. 
Imani’s hymn was still echoing in his head. 


The wise man built his house upon the rock, 
The wise man built his house upon the rock, 
The wise man built his house upon the rock, 
And the rain come tumbling down... 


The dining hall was filled with children scattered in 
clusters on the floor. Some sat atop the long tables 
lined up in a row down the middle of the room. 


Some of the children stopped what they were doing 
to register the arrival of Mark, Darrel, and Mathew. 
Mark noticed Sarah and Robin playing some kind 

of hand game at the far side of the dining hall. They 
glanced in his direction, then returned to their game. 


An African boy, sitting on the floor with a book in his 
lap, jumped to his feet and ran to greet Mark. He was 
Mark’s age and Mark’s height, dressed in tan shorts 
and a white tee-shirt. His skin was dark, almost a 
bluish black, and his hair was a closely cropped nest 
of black curls. His eyes were wide and bright, and a 
smile lit up his face as though he recognized Mark. 


“I’ve been waiting for you! I saved you food.” 


Mark was confused. He didn’t know the boy. 


“Your name is Mark,” the boy continued without 
waiting for a response. “My name is Radio. My father 
is the doctor. Do you want to play together?” 


A tall woman approached from the far end of the 
room. She wore a long brown dress with a yellow 
apron. Her hair was a waterfall of black strands tied 
at the back. 


The woman placed her hand atop Radio’s head and 
gave him a gentle warning glance. 


“Raymond, if you please,” she said. “Give our new 
friend some room to breathe.” 


She extended her hand to Mark. 


“Welcome! I am Teacher Salama. Salama Mwendia, 
your Sunday school tutor. And you must be Mark. 
We are very pleased you have joined us. In future, 
you may attend the opening of chapel as you have 
this morning, or you may come directly here for 
Sunday classes. I save my Bible studies until all the 
children have gathered. But do not fear, it is not 

So serious as it sounds! We also enjoy many games 
and art projects, as well as refreshments. You will 
find that we manage to have some fun while we are 
learning the Lord’s lessons.” 


Salama put a gentle arm around Mark’s shoulder and 
led him toward the waiting group. 


“T believe you have already met most of the American 
children. And Radio has lost no time in making his 
presence known. But let me introduce you to the 
others.” 


“Tl do it!” said Radio. 
Iie, Urs, Uear, © 


Mark’s father sat on the edge of the bed, reading 
aloud by the lamplight. His voice was accompanied 
by the night sounds of the jungle — the rhythmic 
hissing of cicadas, the rasping of frogs, the occasional 
chuck-chuck-chucking of some larger animal. 


Mark was already beneath the mosquito netting and 
under the covers. He felt safe in bed, as though the 
netting formed a tent that not only protected him 
from mosquitos, but kept all dangers at bay. 


His eyes were heavy and sleep was near, but he 
wanted to stay awake for the end of the chapter. 


“When the monkey groom was announced,” his father 
read, “the Jade Emperor said, ‘Come forward Monkey. 
I hereby proclaim you Great Sage, Equal of Heaven.” 


Tonight’s chapter had followed the latest exploits 
of the stone Monkey as he journeyed through 
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the Southern Gate of Heaven. Mark’s father had 
started reading the Chinese folk tale to him back 
home in the States, and Mark was happy they'd 
finally returned to Monkey’s adventures. Monkey 
had already talked his way past heaven’s Guardian 
Deities, gotten himself appointed keeper of heaven’s 
stables, and then, insulted by the lowness of his 
position, abandoned his post and returned to earth 
where he fought a series of battles with magic spirits 
sent to arrest him. Monkey was finally tricked into 
returning to heaven by the Jade Emperor’s offer of 
an honorary title. 


Mark wished he were more like Monkey. Always 
ready to take risks. Always ready to rock the boat 
and do what he wanted. Never worried about being a 
disappointment or messing up. Never scared. 


“The rank is a high one.” Mark’s father intoned the 
Emperor’s deep voice. “‘And I hope we shall have no 


999 


more nonsense. 


Mark yawned and rolled onto his side. He blinked 
rapidly to keep from falling asleep. He didn’t want 
to miss his favorite part: the final words that closed 
each chapter. 


His father’s body was warm next to Mark’s. A moth 
beat at the window. Sleep gently pulled and pulled as 
his father read. 


“Monkey was begged not to allow himself to get in 
any way excited or start again on his pranks. But as 
soon as he arrived, he opened both jars of Imperial 
wine and invited everyone in his office to a feast.” 


Mark could sense the chapter’s end was near. He 
studied his father’s face, its features softened by the 
dim light. His fears calmed. 


“The star spirit went back to his own quarters, and 
Monkey, left to his own devises, lived in such perfect 
freedom and delight as in earth or heaven have never 
had their like.” 


Mark leaned his head back on his pillow. 
“And if you do not know what happened in the end...” 


He closed his eyes and let the familiar words wash 
over him. 


“you must listen to what is told in the next chapter.” 


David Hallock Sanders attends Arch Street Meeting 
in Philadelphia. He grew up in Orange Grove 
Meeting and on the grounds of Pacific Ackworth 
Friends School in Temple City, CA, which was co- 
founded by his parents, Edwin and Marian. You can 
reach David at <nadaco@verizon.net>. 


values: Community, 


Worship Groups, contd. from Page 5 


the future. While the instigators of this gathering 
planned to talk about issues of concern for small 
Worship Groups, these folks had other ideas! They 
just wanted to reconnect with old f/Friends they 
hadn’t seen for some time and to savor the good 
food. While the people who worship on any given 
Sunday in each of these two small Worship Groups 
might not be large, centering down with a full 
living room of people was pure joy. They hope to 
join forces again in the fall, perhaps making this a 
biannual event. 


Sakre Edson and Jeanne Kimball are part of 
Florence Worship Group, and ELee Hadley is from 
Umpqua Valley Worship Group. 


Springboard 


The smell of dill being chopped 
stops my nose with memories 
of that young man who taught me 
dill marries well with morning eggs 
Scallions, dill and yellow eggs 
scrambled soft or left to set 
an omelet, delicate as spring 
not cooked long, and not too hot 
pinch of pepper, shake of salt 

I wonder if he married well. 


Helen Bruner 
Berkeley Friends Meeting 


Quaker 


Voluntary 
Service 


Transforming 
Service. 


An opportunity to find your 
gifts and join others in 
Spirit-led service. 


Experience a year with 
QVS living four core 


Service, Transformation, 
and the Quaker Way. 


Positions open in Atlanta, GA, 
Philadelphia, PA, and Portland, OR. 
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Apply by March 15. 
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in the West 


ith the closure of the AFSC bookstore in Los Angeles, 

there is no longer a retail Quaker bookstore on the West 
Coast. But books and other media continue to be in demand 
among Friends. How can Friends make up for this loss? 


EarthLight Magazine, started by Pacific Yearly Meeting’s 
Unity with Nature Committee, became a non-profit 
corporation in 2002 and published a quarterly magazine 

of spiritual ecology until 2005. An anthology of the best 
essays, poetry, and artwork from EarthLight’s 54 issues 

was published jointly with Friends Bulletin in 2007. Since 
then, the EarthLight board has looked for ways to continue 
expressing Quaker testimonies in an environmental context. 
The end of AFSC’s bookstore at PYM offered an opportunity 
~—instead of being a publisher, EarthLight can become a 
bookseller. 


EarthLight’s is adapting new technology to pre-select books 
and media to serve known interests of Friends at particular 
gatherings and authors who will be there. Tom and Sandy 
Farley have done this for several years when bringing books 
to Quarterly Meetings and PYM as a project of the PYM 
Religious Education for Children Committee. To these titles 
for youth, families, storytellers, and teachers, EarthLight is 
adding books on Quaker faith and witness with an emphasis 
on environmental issues and Quaker Quest resources. 
EarthLight is also investing in new technology for managing 
inventory and sales. In 2012, EarthLight provided the 
bookstores at PYM, College Park Quarterly Meetings, and 
the Bay Area Storytelling Festival. 


If this model works, EarthLight can bring books to Southern 
California Quarterly Meeting, Friends House in Santa Rosa, 
Ben Lomond Quaker Center, Sierra Friends Center, and 
individual Friends’ meetings in California, Nevada, and 
Hawaii. Eventually, EarthLight could serve IMYM, NPYM, 
and non-Quaker programs such as church retreats and 
environmental and storytelling events. 


EarthLight’s new venture addresses an economic issue now 
facing booksellers. As prices online get lower, fewer people 
buy books in independent bookstores. Sales revenue can’t 
maintain a retail store with inventory on a broad range of 
topics, so walk-in customers find on hand the item that 
happens to match their interest. Publishing and bookselling 
must change to meet the needs of new generations and 


Quakers and Books 


by Eric Sabelman, Tom & Sandy Farley, & Dawn Raymond 


technology. EarthLight wants Friends to be 
a positive part of that change. One option 
that EarthLight’s small start this year could 
explore is an alternative to selling books in 
storefronts or online —— a mobile traveling 
bookstore. Bookmobiles may become an 
effective way to bring a focused selection of 
books to gatherings of people who want to 
read them. 


EarthLight’s new direction is exciting, 

but it has risks. Currently it depends 

on the Farleys transporting books and 
storing them in their living room between 
events. EarthLight hopes to evolve into a 
community of board members and paid and 
volunteer staff working together to order, 
warehouse, deliver, and sell resources that 
reflect Quaker values and tell the story of 
our planet. To carry out this mission, the 
EarthLight community needs to grow, and 
you are invited to become part of it. 


Eric Sabelman <esabelman@aol.com> 
and Tom & Sandy Farley <farley@spont. 
com> are members of Palo Alto Meeting 
and serve on the board of EarthLight with 
Dawn Raymond of Oakland. You can 
purchase the EarthLight anthology for $10 
at http://westernfriend.org/shop/books/. 


Perhaps someday there will be a Quaker 
bookmobile trailer that looks like this! 
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REVIEWS 


STAYING TRUE: 
MUSINGS OF AN ODD-DUCK QUAKER LESBIAN 
APPROACHING DEATH 


By LYNN WADDINGTON 


PLAIN SPEECH PRESS; PBK $16 


s far as I’m concerned, the world could use a 

few more spiritual memoirs. A lot more people 
of faith writing about their spiritual journeys. 
Fortunately, lifelong Quaker Lynn Waddington did 
just that during the final two years of her life. And 
her partner, Margaret Sorrel, labored through her 
own grief after Lynn’s death to bring this story to 
print in this book. 


The title should be the first clue that this isn’t your 
average memoir. Bruce Birchard, former General 
Secretary of Friends General Conference, calls it “a 
spiritual memoir for the twenty-first century,” and 
I couldn’t agree more. Lynn took her spirituality 
seriously (though with a great deal of humor), 
explored it deeply, and shared it honestly. 


For Lynn, life was about constantly discerning her 
true leadings, and she generously takes her readers 
along on that journey. I’ve turned down the corners 
of many pages to be able to return to her stories and 
experiences that speak to me. 


Lynn also wrote eloquently about something that 
often is beyond words, that experience of the 
presence of the Divine. She did find the vocabulary, 
though, when she wrote about one day in early 
adolescence when she took her questions of her 
identity with her to a favorite spot along the 
Delaware River: 


I felt the calm seep into me as it usually did. And 
then I was wrenched open. . . I realized I was 
trembling and crying. Sweat was running down my 
sides. I was seen through and through. .. . Every 
flaw of my being was visible, but the fear that 
brought was dissolved by the sweetest, most tender 
love I had ever known. . .This was God—who saw 
me uniquely and bent down to touch me alone. 


In Staying True, we have not only an account of 

the path of Lynn’s spiritual journey through young 
adulthood, her professional life, her role as a parent, 
and her relationships, but she also invited us in to 
her deep seeking near the end of her life. Although 
she continued to ask questions about what she was 


meant to do, she also shared the peace she felt from 
her knowledge of being held in God’s love. 


Staying True is a source of wisdom, comfort, 
challenge, and a few belly laughs as well as tears. 


Reviewer Iris Graville is a member of Lopez Island 
Preparative Meeting. 


NATURE'S PATCHWORK QUILT: UNDERSTANDING HABITATS 
BY MARY MICHE; ILLUSTRATED BY CONSIE POWELL 


DAWN PUBLICATIONS; PBK $8.95 AGEs 4 To 12 


awn Publications has done it again. The folks 

who brought us the classic Sharing Nature with 
Children as well as A Walk in the Rain Forest and The 
Forever Forest have come out with another stunningly 
beautiful book with accurate scientific material to help 
connect children with nature at many levels. 


In Nature’s Patchwork Quilt, Quaker Mary Miché 

and Consie Powell take a careful look at the intricate 
patterns of relationships in many different bio- 
regions. Ten water and land habitats are depicted with 
the web of life from microscopic to mega fauna. These 
include both urban and agricultural habitats shaped 
by human presence. Friends active in Earthcare will 
appreciate how interconnectedness involves the 
interaction of people with the natural world. 


The patchwork quilt format uses many traditional 
patterns, and Consie’s artwork expands the concepts 
in Mary’s text. Their collaboration on this book 
seems inspired. Mary Miché is a nature and peace 
educator with many years leading programs at 
schools, youth camps, and Quaker meetings. She has 
also put out several albums of songs for children. 


There is an amazing amount of biology clearly 
presented in this book. The two pages of tips from 
the author show how pages can be used as a resource 
for math, art, and language as well as science. We 
can see it as a coffee table book for all ages! You 

can look through it again and again finding familiar 
and new niche dwellers. The double page honoring 
twenty-one environmentalists invites you to learn 
more about each one. 


We strongly recommend Nature’s Patchwork Quilt 
to teachers as well as parents. 


Mary Miché is a member of Redwood Forest 
Meeting, Lake County Worship Group. Reviewers 
Sandy and Tom Farley are members of Palo Alto 
Meeting and co-authors of Earthcare for Children, 
published by QuakerPress. 
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IMMORAL WARS AND ILLEGAL LAWS 
BY WILLIAM DURLAND 


CREATESPACE; PBK $18.75/ EBOOK $9.99 


1B aes Immoral Wars and Illegal Laws is a 
compendium of historical review, legal analysis, 
proposals for peace, and passion. His and his wife 
Genie’s many visits to Palestine—first in 1983 and 
most recently to join in the Gaza Peace March just 

a few years back—ground the book in personal 
experience and are described vividly in a number of 
sections. 


The heart of the book, following the introductory 
historical chapters, is a discussion of human rights . 
and war in the region, in relation to international 
law. A lawyer with a doctorate, a former member 

of the Virginia legislature, and a long time Friend, 
Bill Durland addresses these with deep knowledge, 
conviction, and clarity. The central assertion of the 
book is that the occupation of Palestine by Israel is 
illegal, and has been from the beginning, and that 
the tragic series of wars, displaced communities, 
and ongoing human rights violations, grow from 
this condition. He sees no prospect for a negotiated 
solution. Instead, he calls for unilateral 3rd party 
intervention, supported by the still-existing UN 
authority and responsibility for the region, to secure 
a Palestinian state. 


Durland’s book is not an easy read. It is full of 
detail, inclines to tangents, and suffers occasionally 
from having been written in two stages. Yet it is 
impressive in its careful analysis of international 

law and historical violations of it, and serves well 

as a resource for serious exploration of what the 
international community’s responsibilities are in this 
region. And this, I think, is the real connection to the 
witness of Friends. While “realists” will talk of “facts 
on the ground” that excuse the continuing reduction 
of prospects for viable Palestinian statehood, 
Durland is witness to a deeper set of facts written on 
the world’s soul and manifest in the sense of justice 
embodied in international law. The search for a 
‘practical” way forward that serves the security and 
rights of all in the region is elusive, but it will need 
to be based on an honest reading of historical “facts 
on the ground” and of the laws the community of 
nations claims to live by. To be called to this account 
is the aim and virtue of this book. 


Bill Durland is a member of Colorado Springs 
Friends Meeting. Reviewer Jim Anderson is a 
member of Chico Friends Meeting. 


QUAKERS CALL FOR IMMEDIATE 
END TO USE OF FORCE IN GAZA 


From the Kindertransport in Europe in the 1930’s to 
early childhood education and youth empowerment 
of Palestinians in Gaza in 2012, the Religious Society 
of Friends (Quakers) has dedicated itself to peace 
and service on behalf of all people, irrespective of 
their faiths and affiliations, where lives are impacted 
by violence, poverty and injustice. 


Quakers know from centuries of engagement against 
war and for peace, that violence begets violence. 
Quakers seek to speak truth to power, and at this 
time the balance of power is with Israel which 
controls the Gaza Strip through its illegal occupation 
and prolonged siege. 


We call for an immediate end to the use of force by 
all parties. 


Continued military escalation and violence will do 
nothing to make either Palestinian or Israeli civilians 
safer. We ask that International law be upheld, and 
that all those Israelis and Palestinians who work 

for peace be given the opportunity to move forward 
together towards a shared peaceful future. 


Quakers call on the international community to use 
its influence and diplomatic weight to act urgently to 
bring about a ceasefire to end the current violence. 
Knowing that there is a human face to this tragedy as 
it continues to unfold, we pray that all the people of 
the region be allowed to live in peace. 


Paul Parker, Recording Clerk for Quakers in Britain 


Shan Cretin, General Secretary, the American 
Friends Service Committee (AFSC) 


Jane Orion Smith, General Secretary, Canadian 
Friends Service Committee (CFSC) 


Andrew Tomlinson, Director New York, and 
Jonathan Woolley, Director Geneva, Quaker United 
Nations Office (QUNO) 


Alexandra Bosbeer and Gordon Matthews, Quaker 
Council for European Affairs (QCEA) 


Christopher Sammond, General Secretary, New 
York Yearly Meeting (NYYM) 


If your Quaker organization, monthly meeting, 
church or yearly meeting would like to add your 
name to this statement, please add your name 
online at http://www.afsc.org/friends/quakers- 
call-immediate-end-use-force-gaza. 
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NEW! FOR THE-MOST 
UP-TO-DATE LISTING OF 
MEMORIAL MINUTES, 
PLEASE VISIT OUR 
SEARCHABLE ARCHIVE 


OF MEMORIAL MINUTES 
ONLINE AT HTTP:// 
WESTERNFERIEND.ORG/ 
COMMUNITY/MEMORIALS. 


MEMORIAL MINUTES 
Does your Meeting have a 
memorial minute to share? 
Please email it to editor@ 

westernfriend.org. It will be 
published in the magazine as 
space allows. 


Hannah K. Still 


Eugene Friends Meeting 
2012 


Hanna K. Still died peacefully in 

her home on July 11, 2012, shortly 
after turning 87 years old. She died 
of natural causes. At the time of her 
death, she was surrounded by loving 
caregivers and a hospice nurse and 
put forth a tear and a smile. 


Hanna is widely known in many 
circles in Eugene and Cottage 
Grove for her work in peacemaking, 
conflict resolution, storytelling, and 
building intentional community, 
and for her involvement in the 
Church of the Brethren, the Society 
of Friends (Quakers) in her later 
years (becoming a member of the 
Eugene Friends Meeting) and the 
interfaith community. She was a 
proud founding board member 

and keen supporter of Wellsprings 
Friends School in Eugene. As a 
board member and contributing 
editor, she wrote the “Dear Hanna” 
advice column in the Eugene-based 
multicultural children’s magazine, 
Skipping Stones, for more than 20 
years. She mentored students and 
nurtured a women’s group. 


Hanna and her husband, Doug Still 


(deceased) moved to Cottage Grove 
in 1974 in hopes of participating 

in an ideal community that was in 
its formative stages. Although they 
did not move into the Cerro Gordo 
community, they stayed in Cottage 
Grove for the sense of community 
they each found and came to cherish 
there. Hanna was a longtime board 
member and supporter of Aprovecho 
Institute in Cottage Grove and went 
on to become a founding member of 
the Tiara Intentional Neighborhood 
in South Eugene. 


Hanna was born in 1925 in Prague, 
Czechoslovakia. She lived most 

of her early childhood in Vienna, 
Austria. Her family believed the 
rising Nazi regime would likely view 
their Protestant family as having 
tainted DNA, so they sent Hanna 
and her brother Peter to attend a 
Quaker boarding school in England 
for half a year. This was a life- 
changing experience for Hanna. The 
family immigrated in 1939 to New 
York. Although new to the English 
language, Hanna graduated high 
school as a member of the National 
Honor Society. She attended the 
only college to which she applied, 
Swarthmore College, where she 
majored in psychology. One year 
later she entered McCormick 
Seminary in Chicago, where she 
earned a Masters Degree in Church 
Social Work. Hanna and Doug Still 
married in 1950. 


In her close to four decades 

of marriage to Doug Still, she 
fearlessly collaborated in the work 
of Cesar Chavez’s United Farm 
Workers movement in California, 
the civil rights movement on 

the South side of Chicago, 

public education reform efforts 

in Washington, DC, and the 
promotion of alternative energy in 
the Pacific Northwest. Hanna and 
Doug were united in their optimism 
that faith, determined effort and an 
understanding of power dynamics 
in regional and national politics 
could and would lead to needed 
social change in the United States. 
Hanna brought to bear on these 


ambitions her superior intellect, 
extraordinary insight into the 
human condition, empathy for 
others, a willingness to skip sleep, 
and an ability to be creative, playful 
and to “think outside of the box.” 


All who knew Hanna were touched 
by her natural interest in relating 

to children and in facilitating their 
development into fulfilled members 
of this world. The Wellsprings 
Friends School community was 

the recipient of Hanna’s energy for 
youth. Countless young people and 
their parents have been affected 

by Hanna’s commitment to them. 
She was an agent of change who 
nurtured individuals, communities 
and organizations and who helped 
them find the courage within toward 
the deep, the profound and the 
possible. She quoted wise words of 
the sages and routinely gave books 
to all she knew -- reflecting her 
commitment to inquiry of the mind 
and of the soul. She will be missed 
by her family and friends in Eugene, 
Cottage Grove and everywhere. 


Although Hanna and Doug’s 
marriage ended in divorce, they 
later reestablished their friendship. 
Hanna is survived by her brother 
Peter Kenmore of San Mateo, 
California and her three children 
-- Dean, of Cottage Grove, Oregon; 
Gregory, of Larchmont, New York; 
and Eleanor, of Silver Spring, 
Maryland -- and by their spouses 
Kim, Jean and George, and by 

five grandchildren, Victor, David, 
Allyson, Katherine and Max. 


Kathleen Rae 


McAdam Linn 
Honolulu Friends Meeting 
1927-2012 

Kathleen Rae (McAdam) Linn, 
known to her family and friends as 
Kay Linn, was born on January 31, 
1927 in Assiniboia, Saskatchewan, 
Canada. Her father James McAdam 


was a jeweler; her mother Sibyl 
McAdam was a devoted mother 


20 


Western Friend 


December 2012 


and housewife. Kay had three older 
sisters: Lila Lee, Jean McNab and 
Lorna Westgate. The McAdam girls 
had a cousin who grew up with 
them who was like a sister as well 
— Sibyl McNabb. Although she had 
a happy childhood, Kay had vivid 
memories of the Great Depression 
— the dust storms, the hardships 
endured by farmers and their 
families, and the men ‘tramping’ 

to find work. This experience 
contributed to her strong empathy 
for those less fortunate. 


Kay went to the University of 
Alberta where she got a BA. While 
there — Kay met Jim Linn; they 
married on September 15, 1948 in 
Edmonton, Alberta. Kay visited 
the Japanese internment camp 
located close to her town to read 
to the children before she went to 
university. She thought it grossly 
unfair and argued with people about 
it and their racism. Kay continued 
her university education while Jim 
served in the Royal Canadian Air 
Force during WWII. 


Kay and Jim came to HI in 1950 
when Jim got a teaching job at the 
University of Hawaii. Like many 
who came to Hawaii before the days 
of cheap airliners and long-distance 
telephone calls — this move meant 
not seeing her family for years. She 
and Jim fell in love with Hawaii and 
made it their home. Kay particularly 
loved the diversity of cultures and 
peoples. She was active in the small 
University faculty community and 
became a lifelong Democrat. 


Kay and Jim moved to Los Angeles 
in 1952 so Jim could complete his 
doctoral classes at the University 

of Southern California; after which 
they returned to Hawaii. Kay 
became a US citizen on April 28, 
1960. One of the members of the 
Honolulu Friends Meeting (HFM) 
relayed that Kay once told her when 
she first applied for citizenship in 
the US, she refused to swear an oath 
to “bear arms” to defend the U.S. 
Quakers helped her to come up with 
an alternative that was acceptable to 


the INS which is what later moved 
her to join HFM. Kay also strongly 
opposed the Vietnam War and was 
active in the antiwar movement. 


Kay taught at Palolo Elementary 
School and became the first director 
of the Head Start program in Palolo 
Valley. She later went to graduate 
school at University of Hawaii and 
received a MA in Counseling in 
1978. She held various jobs over 

the years including being a career 
counselor at Kapiolani Community 
College, she did individual and 
marriage counseling, had a stint as 
a travel agent, etc. She worked with 
prisoners, and led battered women’s 
groups and violent men’s groups 

at The Family Peace Center. Kay 
and Jim even sheltered women and 
children who were victims of abuse. 


The Linns raised three children: 
son Brian (who went on to become 
a professor of Military History), 
daughter Susy (who worked as a 
chef and raised two children of her 
own), and daughter Andy (who is a 
social worker with the older adult 
population). 


Kay was an avid traveler — she and 
Jim traveled all around the world; 
they also took their children and 
grand-children on wonderful trips 
over the years. She was an avid 
reader, loved movies and had a 
lively sense of humor. Most of all 
Kay was a conversationalist and 
loved to help people. She was good 
at sharing her opinions and was 
involved in more causes than can 
be listed in this short biography. 
Jim died in September 2007. Kay 
continued to live in their home on 
Ruth Place, atop St. Louis Heights, 
which she loved until she died 
peacefully on April 2, 2012. She 
donated her body to the University 
of Hawaii Medical School. As they 
were about to put her body in the 
van one of the men said “Just so you 
know, there’s another lady in there 
too.” One daughter replied, “That’s 
okay! Our mom will get to know 
everything about her before you get 
to the bottom of St. Louis Heights!” 


Sandhill Crane 
glass lamp 
by Susan Ratcliffe Wilson 


commissioned for Elspeth Benton 
of Redwood Forest Meeting 


I have observed the sandhill 
cranes every summer in Homer, 
Alaska, prior to their migration 


in September to Northern 
California. 


As an artist and as a person, 
Iam concerned about 
vulnerability; the vulnerability 
of people (including my 
children), the vulnerability of 
creatures, the vulnerability of 
the biosphere. I feel compassion 
for this fragility and want 

to protect it. 1 would like to 
discover how to connect my art 


with the work of healing. 


Where crushing poverty meets 
Hope... 


we are 


Right Sharing of 


World Resources 
Providing grants in support of women’s 
development projects in south India, 
Sierra Leone and Friends in Kenya 
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Independent Living ® Assisted Living 
Skilled Nursing 


684 Benicia Drive, Santa Rosa, CA 95409 
(707) 538-0152 
www.friendshouse.org 


RCFE #496801929 SNF #010000123 COA#220 


CORPORATION 
Guided by Quaker principles, values and testimonies, we provide prudent, « 
of financial assets for Friends meetings and organiza 


We Simplify Charitable Giving 


Planned Giving and Administration Services 
e Charitable Gift Annuities 
¢ Pooled Life Income Funds 
¢ Donor Advised Funds 
¢ Bequests and Endowments 


Learn how you and your donors can benefit from our 
experience in planned giving. 
215-241-7272 © www.friendsfiduciary.org 
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The Tract Association of Friends 
(founded 1816) 


Offers pamphlets and books on 
Quaker faith and practice, Friends’ 


calendars and pocket calendars. 


1501 Cherry Street, Philadelphia PA 
19102-1403; phone: 215-579-2752; 


Juncoes, Barb Janoe e-mail: taf1816@verizon.net; 
Bridge City Meeting _ hrtp://www.tractassociation.org/ 


Inner Light Books 
Editions of Traditional 
Quaker Writings 


So es i el a i 


Counsel to the Christian-Traveller: Treat yourself toa 


also Meditations and Experiences year of inspiring and 


By William Shewen Vintage Books. Rare and out- : 
ISBN 978-0-9797110-0-8 (hardcover), $25, of-print Quaker journals, history, provocative Quaker 
<seeaex ISBN 978-0-9797110-1-5 a f i 
(paperback) $15 religion. Vintage Books, 181 Hayden news and perspectives. 


Read Friends Journal. 


C Ioacale/ The Teva ey Elias Rowe St. Hopkinton, MA 01748. ; 
Ssetieks . Hicks Email: books@vintagebooks1.com. Free articles online, 
= Edited by Paul Buckley www.vintagequakerbooks.com. annual subscriptions from $25. To 
ISBN 978-0-9797110-4-6, order: (800) 471-6863 or 


(hardcover)$50, 


ISBN 978-0-9797110-5-3, , e 
pal ie Quaker Life 


. J : : 
Cousin Ann's Stories fe or Chil dren, by A Publication of Friends United Meesng 
Ann Preston 


Edited by Richard Beards 


www.friendsjournal.org 


ae) 
wN 


H 


PENDLE HILL 


ty 
Quaker Life—informing and 


Illustrated by Stevie French ares i P hl eet 
ISBN 978-0-9797110-8-4, (hardcover)$20, equipping Friends around the amphicts are timely essays On many 
ISBN 978-0-9797110-9-1, (paperback)$12 world. Free sample availanle upon facets of Quaker life, thought and 
Dear Friend: ae request. Join our family of Friends spirituality, readable at one sitting. 
The Letters and Cyr. f ; ; Subscrib ive fi hlets/ 
. or one year (6 issues) at $26/print, ubscribe to receive live pampnhiets 
Essays of Elias Hicks Dean ee year ( ) at $26/p eosin 


$20/digital. For information contact yeat for $30 (US). Also available: 
Quaker Life, 101 Quaker Hill Drive every pamphlet published previously 
Richmond, IN 47374. by Pendle Hill, including pamphlets 
Ph: 765-962-7573 by Warren Ostrom, Marge Abbott, 
John Woolman and ook ~ | Email: quakerlife@fum.org Robert Griswold and Steve Smith. 
epee) Te Website: www.fum.org 800-742-3150 x2 or 


Edited by James Proud : 
ISBN 978-0-9797110-6-0, (hardcover) $45, bookstor e@pendlehill.org. 


ISBN 978-0-9797110-7-7, (paperback)$25 [asestes [ssn Perea on) [ecree] RrereN] [rene Gea aa ea = 


The Early Quakers and You | 
‘the Kingdom of God’ ' 


By Gerard Guiton. 
ISBN 978-0-9834980-2-5, (hardcover)$45, wal to ; to ealorw Hl 


ISBN 978-0-9834980-3-2 , (paperback)$25 


Edited by Paul Buckley =#2eucye"7e- ees 
ISBN 978-0-9834980-0-1 | Eattent @ Tssays 
(hardcover) $45, amc ‘ 
ISBN 978-0-9834980-1-8 « Ee#as Heok, 
(paperback) $25 eos “ 


Gitiund yy: Pans, Buckley 


“,,Quaker publisher Inner Light Books, ' Ninna 
which began in 2009 to republish Quaker 
texts from the seventeenth, eighteenth 


and nineteenth centuries in editions that : Address: i 


are simultaneously rigorous in scholarship 
= peuoeed o cane as > far i City: ab ZIP: 
ey have achieved their aim admirably. 


—Betty Hagglund, Centre for Postgraduate Quaker 
Studies, Uniersity. of Birmingham, England 


www.innerlightbooks.com 
Or write to: Editor, Inner Light Books, 54 
Lapidge Street, San Francisco, CA 94110, USA 
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Ylursery 


Take a taste of 21st century 
monastacism with a Quaker flair. 


Women’s monastery in rural Honduras. 


Semi-immersion Spanish. Prayer, 
poverty, physical work. 

Contact Sister Alegria 
<bethblodgettnow@yahoo.com> 


Ben Lomond Quaker Center 
invites members of monthly 
meetings to come live, worship, 
study, and work in our 80 acres 
of California redwood forest as 
our Friend(s) in Residence for 6 
weeks to 6 months. During an 
average of 15 hours per week, the 
Friend(s) in Residence would 


® elder for our morning worship 

® lead weekly a discussion group 

® help with hospitality and on-call 
duties 

" participate in weekly shared 
work with our small staff 

® be reimbursed for all food costs 

" be invited to participate in any 
Quaker Center programs during 
residency 


Find out more at www. 


quakercenter.org or call Co- 
Directors, Kathy or Bob Runyan, 
at 831-336-8333 


Western Friend 


Building bridges, crossing 


boundaries 


A weekend of inspiration, 
example, teaching and 
practice 


January 18-20th 2013 
Camas Friends Church 
NurseryOfTruth.com 


Ben Lomond Quaker Center 

has an annual pass for meetings 
to send one person to each Quaker 
Center program for one year from 
the date of purchase for just $1200. 
Individuals can attend a year’s 
worth of programs for $600. 


Friends may also join us in the 
Santa Cruz mountain redwoods for: 


§ personal retreats 
§ family reunions 
s% weddings 

s& group rentals 


For more information call 
831-336-8333 or visit 


www.quakercenter.org 


Santa Fe Guest Apartment 
Charming, affordable, with 
kitchenette at our historic adobe 
Canyon Road Meetinghouse. 
Convenient to galleries and 
downtown. Pictures at www. 
santa-fe.quaker.org. Reservations: 
friendsguestapartment@gmail.com 


or 505 983 7241. 
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The 
Woolman 
Semester 


Friends 
high school 
intensive 


Interdependent 
studies of peace, justice & 
sustainability 


Project-based learning 
Living in Quaker community 
Extensive service-learning 
trips 
Call 530-273-3183 to 
find out more. 


www.woolman.org 


Seattle Quaker House at University 
Friends Meeting. Self-service 
overnight accommodations. 

Free parking/ Wi-Fi. Microwave/ 
refrigerator/teapot. Close to 
University of Washington/shops/ 
downtown buses. $40-50. 206-632- 
9839. quakerhouse.sea@gmail.com. 
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10% discount on three consecutive 
ads; 25% discount on six 
consecutive ads. 


Classified ads: $.65 per word. 
Minimum charge $20. Add a box 
around it for 10% extra, 25% extra 
for color. Include a logo for $10. 
Display ads: $25 per column inch. 
1/3 page: $190; 1/2 page, $250, 
full page, $350. Add 10% for spot, 
25% for full color. Get special rates 
on standard display ad sizes, too. 
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503.956.4709 / 
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“Desert Peace” watercolor by Jean Triol, Phoenix Friends Meeting 


